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entrances.

This little Madurese coolie is carrying a basket of kapok

fibre from the drying ground to the packing shed.    The

soft white fluff is obtained from the seeds of the tall kapok

tree, and is used to stuff pillows and cushions.

occupation, though most of the island is
still undeveloped. Aledan is a new town,
with cool, white buildings, and is sur-
rounded by plantations where one finds
the native Achinese and also numerous
bands of Chinese coolies.

The rubber plantations are interesting.
The rubber is procured from a beautiful
tree, with strong, -shiny leaves, and the
trees stand in rows in gloomy forests
where the sun can hardly penetrate.
When the latex, or sap, is rising the
trunks are notched, and cups are hung

around the trunks in order to
catch the thick, milky juice
that oozes out. This is poured
into cans and taken away to
be prepared.

South of Achin, the north-
ern part of Sumatra, live other
Malay tribes, such as the
Bataks, Korinchis and Jam-
bis. The Bataks are a race
apart, despised by the Mo-
hammedans, especially the
Javanese, for they worship the
souls of their ancestors; their
priests and priestesses dance
with snakes and practice witch-
craft ; and the people are can-
nibals. Until recently, it is
said, they actually sold human
flesh in the market places. This
has gradually been stopped,
partly by the missionaries of
various nations. Some of these
unfortunate people are lepers
and are confined to their own
compounds and villages and
never allowed to pass beyond
a certain boundary. These un-
fortunate people live in a far
better way than do the healthy
Bataks, who are often very
dirty, for the lepers wash their
clothes frequently, and burn
all rubbish.

The  houses  of the Bataks
are built on poles, with high
roofs,  and  sometimes having
carved   snakes   over  them  to
guard   the   owners.     Little
wooden    staircases   serve   as
The buildings are quite big,
and often as many as eight families live
together.    One fire, which is never al-
lowed to go out, is used for cooking by
all of them, but each family has its own
room.

The men and women wear cloth dyed
with the indigo plant, and their fingers
are always stained with this dye. Dogs
and pigs run about in this village and act
as scavengers. The pigs especially show
that the people are not Mohammedans, as
these animals are considered unclean by
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